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Now, though a Frenchman French with eaſe can jabber, 
/ < And, doubtleſs, thinks all other ears are hung | 

Y < Like thoſe he left at home, yet a Dutch Sevobler | 
As apt enough no other ſpeech to know, _ 

Than that: which firſt he lcarn'd from Moth er ＋ rorc. 
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4. | 


85 Ox CE on a time a little French Marguis 
| For travel felt a mighty inclination: _ 

To ſhew himſelf, and foreign parts to ſee, 
Ille undertook a bold peregrination, | 

At Dieppe he found a floop juſt under weigh, 
Buy Duichmen mann'd, and bound for Amſterdam; 
Wind and tide ſerving, off he-ſaild away, | 
And, ſoon ſea fick, beyond fineſſe or ſham, 
_ Cloſe in the cabin he ere, d to neſtle. 
There, faint and languid, for a ſpace he doz d, 
0 Till, from th' increas'd commotion in the veſſel, 
That land might be in fight he well ſuppos d: 
So to the deck he climb'd with empty maw, 
And, ſure enough, Dutch Terra Firma ſaw. 
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II. 


| White. in the abit ſick and ſad he lay, 
* hough a true Prenchman; he neer dreamt of talking * 
But, when on deck, his ſpirits grew more ga 7, | 


And his blood gan to circulate with walking, 


He recollected that he had a tongue. | 
Now, though a Frenchman French with eaſe can jabber 
And, doubtleſs, thinks all other ears are hung 


Like thoſe he left at home, yet a Dutch Sævabber 


1s apt enough no other [peech to know, 


Than that which firſt he learn d from Mother Frow. 


mm. 


| Suck 5 Was the caſe of all the FRA 5 20 


The Marquis, ſt: uck with wonder and delight, 


| Enraptur'd gaz'd on objects all fo new. 


At length a ſumptuous Palace caught his ſight; 


Which, proudly riſing from the water's fide, = 


Shew'd its new-painted front with flow'rets ET ; 


. While trim reſponſive gardens ſpreading wide, 


Diſplay'd Dutch taſte in regular array. 


Axxious to know who own'd the pleaſing ſcene, | 


The Ma arquis, bowing, with a grinning face, 
Demanded of a Tar, in French I ween, 
„To whom belong'd that moſt enchanting place? 23 


The Tar, who knew as much of French as Greet, 
Euy'd him at firſt with ſomething like diſdain; 
Then, as he ſhifted round his quid to ſpeak, 


With growling voice cry'd © II kan niet Sean N 
« Oh! ho!” reply'd the Marquis, © does it fo! --- 
* 0 Monſieur Raniferflane! lucky man! 
« 'The phe; to be ſure, lies rather low; 
« Put, then, the ſize and grandeur of the plan! | 


: « I never ſaw a Chateau on the Seine, 


be Equal to this of Mnf 1 Keniferftanz,” 
> This means, « do not under Hd you.” 


While thus he ſpoke, the Sailor's anchor caſt. 
As the Marquis deſcended on the Quay, 
He ſaw a charming Frow that chanc'd to paſs,” 
In livelieft bloom of youth and beauty gay, 
Bedeck d with all the Amſterdam parade 
Oft gold and filver, pearls and jewels rare. 
On the Marquis ſhe much impreſſion made: | 
His tinder breaſt ſoon own'd a pleaſing flame; 5 
Stopping a paſſenger, he, bowing, ſaid, . 
« Monſieur, pray tell me who's that lovely dame?“ 5 
The civil Dutchman bow'd to him again, 
Ces And cently anſwer'd, « [4 kant niet verſtaan. | 


V. 


o What! Monfiear Kaniferſtane 5 Wife!” the Marquis cry'd, 


He who has got yon gay and ſumptuous Houſe ! 

| « Well!. that ſome men have luck can't be deny dz 

« What! ſuch an Edifice and ſuch a Spoufe? 

Na foi! I think, I never ſhould complain, 

« Had I the lot of Monfiear Kaniferſtane.' 
„ 

As, on the morrow, through the ſtreets he paſs d, 

Gazing on all the pretty ſights nt, . 

On a large open Hall his ſight he caſt, 

Where buſtling crowds were going in and out. 
Joining the throng, he entrance ſoon obtain'd, 
And found the people much engag'd to ſee 
The numbers which the Blanks and Prizes gain'd | 

In their High Mightineſſes Lottery. | 
Some laugh'd, ſome wept, ſome groan'd, and ſome exclainrd 
In all the ſpirit of true caſtle-builders, 
When, on a ſudden, a loud voice proclaim'd 
The ſov'reign Prize of Twenty Thouſand Guilders! 
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8 And who,” the Marquis cry'd to one clone by, „„ | 5 


« Who has the luck this mighty Prize to gain? * 
T he man ſurvey'd him with a doubtful eye, 
And ffowly anſwer'd, © Th lan niet verſflaan.” 
„% What! Monſieur Kaniferftane got the Prize!“ 
The Marquis cry' d, “ he's lucky, on my life; 


„He who has got a Houſe of ſuch a ſize, 


« And ſuch a Garden, too, and ſuch a Wife? 1 


Diable] you may very well be vain 


* * all thele tr N We eur Kaniferſtane!” 15 


vn. 


| A week er two elaps d, when, as he ftray d, 


On novelty intent, he chanc'd to meet, 


Adorn'd with ſolemn pomp and grave parade, 


A ſumptuous Burial coming up the ſtreet. 


0M Monſieur,” ſaid he, as bowing to a Baker , : | 


Who left his ſhop the pageantry to ſee, ; 


And juſt. had nodded to the Undertaker, . 
e - Monſieur, whoſe grand burial may this be?” 
The Baker, as he turn'd to ſhop again, 


Reply'd moſt gravely, “ 1 lan niet verſtaan. 


OM Aon Dieu: * es the 1 „What a pit? | 
IG. Morſe eur Kaniferſiane : / What ſurprize! | 
He had the nobleſt Palace in this City! 
« And ſuch a Wife! and ſuch a glorious Prize! 
« Alack! alack! good fortune ſmiles in vain; 
« $0 reſt i in 5 uu A. eur e 
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THE MODERN BEAU... 


By DIBDIN. 


4 8 O N G. 


| 1. 


Mr. daddy i is dead and has leſt me ſome money, 


| Tu dreſs very fine and look very funn; 7. 


ru buy a fine coach with tine horſes to c carry me, 


Who knows then but ſome young lady will marry me: 


With my puff em, ſtrut em, ſtride em, 
Walk em, run em, ride em, tol, &c. 


II. 
With my ſhort coat to ride and my breeckes of leather, 
I look like a cockney new cut out of feather, | 


Then I mount on my pad that fo ſv viftly does carry rae, 


And I nod as I paſs to my lord and Sir Harry. 
With my * em, dec. | 


III. 


n put on fine cloths, and go to the ball, Sir, 


Then pull out my glaſs and ſquint at them all, Sir; 


To be blind is the faſhion, fo I'll be blind too, Sir, 


And if you peep at me, why then Pu 8 Bong at y Pu, Sir. 


With my puff em, &c. 
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IV. 


As I ſtrut round the room, I ſtare in their faces, 
"IEP pull down my ruffles all cover'd with 1acesz 
The ladics all giggle while their hearts are a thumping, 
v. hat a ſweet fellow”s that ch, its yours Squire act hone | 
With his puff em, &. : 
bs 
I] walk out of the room, and ſometimes I Ray in it, 
As us great folks can't make up our minds in a minute 
We fit down to cards and play at bon-ſwaber, | 


| We hand round the wine end drink ben, 
With our Pit uT en: EC. | 


i. 
We ſet round the wine till we're as drunk as buffers. 
Then we knock down the candle, table, and muffers; | 
The waiter comes in, we put him in the fire, | 
And then fromble h dome all cover'd with mire. 
With our puff em, ſtrut em, ſtride em, 
Walk em, run em, rid em, tol, &c. 


THE DESPONDING NEGRO. 


On Afric's wild plains, when the lion loud roaring. 
With freedom ſtalks forth the vaſt deſart exploring: 
I was dragg'd from my hut, and chain'd as a flave, 
ir, * In a dark floating dungeon, upon the ſalt wave. 
Spare a ape, to a poor negro. 


It 
| Toſed on 1 12 main, 1 wildly deſpair] ing. | 
Burſt my bands, ruſh'd on deck, my eyes widely glaring. | 
When the lightning's rude blaſt ſtruck the inlets of day, 15 
And glory s bright beams ſhut for ever . | | 
— Ts a 8 &e | 
| Thoſe delpeter of men, their proſpect thus looſing 


Of gain by my ſale, (not a blind bargain chooſing, ) 


As my value compared with my keeping was light. 
_ Had me daſh'd over-board, in the dead of the night. 


TV. 


| And but for: a a to Britannia s. conſt wand, 


All my cares by that plunge in the deep had been drown & = 


But by.moon-light deſcry'd, I was ſnatch'd from the wav ©, 
And e robb d of a wat ry . . „ 


Ie Gifaftrous 3 is my fate, freedom” 8. und tho! I weed now, 
Torn from home, wife, and children, * begging for 


bread now; | 
While ſeas roll between us br ne'er can be croſs' d, 


And hope's diſtant glimm'ring for ev er is loſt. 
5 VL. 


But FF minds foul and fair, when the holes and ponderer, 


Shall beſtow light and life to the blind and the wanderer, 


The European's deep dye may out-rival the floe, 
And the ſoul of an Ethiope be white as the ſnow. 
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